•jjjAncl diis word Lone, which graybeardes tcarme diuine, 
jjBe refident in men like one another, 
aAnd not in me; lam my felfc alone, 
i Clarence beware, thou keptft me from the light; 

[iBut'f will fort a pitchie day for thee. 

For I will buz abroad fuch prophefics. 

As Edward (hall be fearefulll of his life : 

And then to purge his feare,Ile be thy death. 

Henrie and his fonnearc gone, thou Clarence next. 

And by one and one, I will difpatch the reft. 

Counting my felfe but bad, till I be bed. 

Jle dragge thy body in another roome, 

And triumph Henry in thy day of doome. 

Exit . 

!■ 

•< 

*i Enter King Edward, Qytcene Elizabeth, and a Nurfi 
With the young Prince , and Clarence,and 
Hail mge s, and.' o thers. 

EdW. Once more we fit in Englandes royal! throne, 
Repurchafdc with the blood of enemies, 

What valiant foe-men like to Autumes come, 

Haue we mow’d downein topsofall their pride? 

T hree Dukes of Siimmerfet , three folde renowmd, 

For bardic and vndoubted champions. 

T wo Cliffords, as the father and the fonne: 

And two TS[orthmnberlands\i\\o brauermen 
Ncre fpurd their courfcrs at the trumpets found. 

Wth them the two rough Beares t Warmikg Sc Montague . 
That in their chaines fettered the kingly Lion, 

And made the forreft tremble when they roard.* 

Thus haue we fwept fufpitionfrom our fcate, 

And made our footeft oolc of fecuriitie. 

Conie hither "BeJJe, and let me kifle my Boy, 

Young Ned, for thee, thine Vncles and my felfe, 

Haue in our Armours watcht the Winters night, 
Martcht all a foote in Summers folding heat. 


That 


forkc, Phnrtt thejixt. 

That thou miohtft repoiTelfc the crowne in peace, 

Fo,v« 1 am not look, on intb. world.. 

^ ,L 1 lone the fruits ta rt® ^ fpraugft, 
Witneflc the louing kifTc I gtuc the chdde. 

To fay the trueth, fo Judas kill his Mail cr. 

And (o hecride, AH haiie; and meant a l harme. 

Edward. Now am l feated as my loule de hghtes, 

Hauine my Countries peace,and brothers |oues. 

U Cla. What will your Grace haue done with ^Margaret? 
Bernard her father to the king of Frounce, 

Hath paund the Cyftls and Ierufalem, 

And hither haue they lent it for herranfome. 

£dw. Away with her, and waft her hence to Framcc. 

And now what rcftes.but that we (pend the time. 

With (lately triumphcs.and mirthfull comicke lJiewes, 

Such as befits the plcafurcs of the Court, 

Sound Drummesand Trumpccstfarewell to fower annoy, 

For here 1 hope, begins our lafting toy. 

Exeunt omnes* 


FINIS. 



